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‘ )\\ the funny world this is, with lots of things to Jaugh at, 
Lots of things to grin about, and lots of things to chaff at! 
Lots of cranks and stupid foik, and snarly folk and silly, 
Lots of Bowery gentlemen who mimic Piccadilly, 

Lots of discontented folk, far too well off for happiness, 
Lots of people out of luck, who never think of snappiness, 
Lots of great inventors whom the world adjudges “loony,” 
Lots of pretty girls and boys, indubitably spoony, 

Also very fiinny folk whose state is honeymoony. 

Indeed it is a funny world — there is no room to doubt it, 
And bend your ear and I will tell the funniest thing about it — 
Just curl that ear a foot or so, and I will tell you, sonny — 
This futiny, funny, funny world don’t know that it is funny 


It thinks it is a solid world, a serious old planet, 2G, 
And thinks the universe stands ‘round in wonderment to scat it — 
It thinks it is a solemn thing, a thing extremely solemn, Vy, 
And never dreams its polar hub is but a funny colamn— =” Y), 
And that’s the reason I am here ta hold the glass up to it, 
And show it how ridiculous it’s been and never knew it — 
And while I hold my mirror up, I’m willing to bet money, 
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= This funny, funny, funny world will know that it is funny. 


Puck. 


ENTERED ACCORDING TO ACT OF CONGRESS, IN THE YEAR 1890, BY 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 
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THE BANDIT CHIEF. — A ransom of twenty thousand lire 
must reach us by sundown to-morrow, or off go your ears ! 

THE PRISONER. — Say, friend, can’t you compromise for 
five thousand, and just clip ‘m a little? It’ll be a good 
thing all around, 











FUNNY WORLD, 


AS PUCK SEES IT. 




















A DELICATE SITUATION. 


Mr. WomBAT. — ’Xcuse me, Boss, is dis yere a City Hall 
or a Souf* Ferry train ? 

HonG WinG. — Please teilee me what station [ gettee off, 
Mist’; I wantee go Livington Stleet ! 

FINN (0 himself). — Av anny o’ me fri’nds should see 
me now, Oi’d be dishgraced foriver ! 
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IN TIME. 
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SPOKESMAN.—Wal, stranger, they ’s goin’ ter be a 
surprise party up ter Hen Billins’s in a few minutes— 


ye mought come along, if ye wanter ! 





LivELY COMMERCIAL TRAVELER.— Say, you fellows, 
ain’t there any sport in this moth-eathen town that a man 






















can kill the evening with ? 
WANTED—A “SOCIETY FOR THE PREVENTION OF CRUELTY TO ADULTS.” 
A Kew of the Ways in Which It Could Be Useful. 
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{t could make some of our ministers 


shorten their sermons. 





It could accompany us home from 


**the lodge.” 





It could rescue us from the funny 


story fiend. 


It could act as escort and protec- 
tion when we have occasion to 


It could hurry up the slow waiters 
rebuke our Irish cook. 


in our restaurants, 





It could cause the big hats to be 
removed in the theatres, 
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The delicate man, who firmly believes that he can only keep 
healthy by plunging into a tub of ice-cold water in a chilly bath- 
room, every morning. 


























The dreaded early-rising crank, who fancies it is beneficial 
to get up at four o’clock in the morning and disturb everybody 
by taking gymnastic exercise. 
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The lunatic, who thinks his health requires him to sleep with 
his window wide open, even in the depth of winter. 






S| VnERB K"- 


HEALTH CRANKS, AND THEIR HALLUCINATIONS. 
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The r deluded hypochondriac, who is convinced that being bruised, wrenched, and 

ferociously scraped with steel curry-combs, in a Turkish bath, will restore his health. 
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The variegated victim of ‘‘health-foods,’”” and other 
ap ‘health ’” inventions. 
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DURING THE NOON HOUR. 


RILEY.— Pfwhat are ye shpoilin’ good material fer ? 

CaSHADAY. — Pfwhist! It ’s only th’ few Oi ’ve 
cracked. Me ould woman wor readin’ that they do be 
puttin’ ice-crame up in bricks now, an’ Oi Vought Oi 
might find a bit t’ ate wid me lunch. 
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AT THE LITERARY RECEPTION. 


First AUTHOR (in background ). —Tollerby seems to be 
a perfect lion to-night ; I can’t see why they ’re making such 
a fuss over him. 

SgeconD Ditto.— Have n’t you heard? He’s been 


‘accused of plagiavizing the plot and all the characters of his 


last novel, and his publishers can’t print ’em fast enough to 
supply the demand. 
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A RECEPTION TO NOBILITY. 


BrITIsH Tourist (22 Park Row restaurant).— Waitah, 
you may bring me oystah-cwabs dipped in oil, terwapin wag- 
out, Swiss bwead, and a pint of Yellow Label! 

THE WAITER (with an excess of veneration). — Say, 
Jimmy, tell der Speelers ter strike up ‘* God Save d’ Queen.” 
D’ Prince ’f Wales is came! 











THE NEXT PROBABLE DODGE OF THE BOOK AGENTS. 


VoIcE (from over the partition ).—Allow me to call 
your attention, sir, to the valuable work for which I am 
taking orders: ‘‘ History of Rahway, New Jersey;” price 
only $4.75. My assistant will offer the volume for your 
inspection ! 

















ROMANCE zs. 





MANAGING EpiTor (at the Banquet, replying to toast of ** The 
Press.’ Extracts from his remarks). — That noble engine of 
civilization, whose mighty throbs pulsate in unison with the onward 
march of enlightened progress — the guide, the educator of the 
masses — whose vast responsibilities, etc., etc., etc. 


MIKE CASSIDY’S 











*¢1’]l tie it to the dure, an’ let some 
wan else pull it out!” 
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(The tooth out at last.) , 


COLD 


«« There ’s some wan knockin’!” 





*¢ What ’s wrong wid ye, Mike?” 
*¢’T is me tooth ye ’ve jist pulled out! ” 


BUSINESS. 





FRTORIAL | 


| 
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MANAGING EDITOR (27 ¢he sanctum), — Get up a column and 
a half about that dog-fight to-night; send a man to interview Sulli- 
van about his last spree; and if that article on the ** Dandy Bar- 
keepers of New York” isn’t ready by three o’clock, there ‘ll be 
trouble up there, and don’t you forget it ! 


TOOTHACHE. 














*¢ Come in!” 


(Explanations and congratulations.) 


7 





oe 




















if “THE DARKEST HOUR IS JUST BEFORE THE DAWN.” 
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Country Epiror. — It ’s no use —I ’m desperate ! Country Epiror (twenty minutes later, writing). — 
There ’s no support in this one-horse town for a live Business is booming, Our public-spirited fellow-townsman, 
paper, any how! Mr, Elihu Backlots, has just left a gallon jug of prime hard 


cider, on account of his subscription. Thanks, Elihu. 





READER, ARE YOU A HAPPY FATHER? 





A baby’s rubber doll with a squeaking apparatus 
inside is a harmless and interesting toy — 
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— but when a barefooted man steps on it in a dark room, AT MISS AHRENHEIM’S WEDDING. 


the suggestion of a large and vociferous rat is simply AHRENHEIM fére. — Here ish der acid, Leah. Drop 
blood -curdling. a liddle on der ring to see uf it vas reel golt! 















A TRANSPARENT LIE. 
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Mr. HOcKHEIDER. — Yoseph, ohf dot Rosenbloom calls 
mit a bill, tell him I hef gone mit Ney Havens for a veek. 
JosEPpu. — Yes, sir. 


A DAY IN THE LIFE OF A 








“ Wow !—ow!—ow!—I Knew those three 
black cats on our fence last night meant mis- 
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JosEPpH.—Mr. Hockheider vas very sorry, but he vas called 
avay dis mornin’ by his golt-mine down py Connecdicut. 





SUPERSTITIOUS 
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** Great heavens, Caroline, do you see that ? — 
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fortune !’”’ be a ruined man before six o’clock to-night! ”’ under it!’’ 





At tHE Luncn Counter. — ‘‘ Not a stool 
empty! Well, that’s only one more proof that 
Friday ’s a dead unlucky day !”’ 


“1 don’t mind the falling down so much, but I 
hate to lose that car the worst way; — the driver 
was cross-eyed, and I ’d’a’ had good luck for a 
month! ”’ 








“Here ’s your husban’, Ma’am ; — he says he 
was dhrinkin’ a glass o’ seltzer-wather in the 
saloon ’round the corner, an’ he thinks he was 
hoodooed by the number thirteen over the dure!” 











‘Hold on there! Don’t lean that ladder up 
TWO SALT-CELLARS AT MY PLATE — Ill till | get by. It’s terribly bad luck to walk 
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THE NEAPOLITAN AND THE 


Or, the Consequences of a Maccaroni Diet. 




















SPORTING NOTE. 


Mr. W. BRIGHTON 
BEACH (aking a stroll 
around Uncle’s farm). 
— I’ve often wanted to 
see a lamb gambol on 
the green. Will you 
kindly let that one loose, 
me boy ? 





INDISPOSED GREYHOUND, 
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ME Boy (/rom his perch ). — Even bets on ole Butter fer place ! 
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The Suburban Resident making a pleesant evening 
call on a neighbor. 
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~ © Supursan Resipent (fo Frienp from the city ).— Don’t be startled, my boy ; it’s only our Tramp-Alarm ! 
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| Another of the Suburban Resident’s Strange Habits —- The Riding- 
| in-the-Baggage-Car-Habit. 
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One of the pleasures of being a Suburban Resident —He has so Y= Opper Who are these unhappy people looking at this wretched performan: 
many eppertuntties of contributing his mite for sweet Charity’s sake. Pr tr These are Suburban Readents, and this ist the village “ Spee ene oS canans 


THE SUBURBAN RESIDENT.——A FEW RANDOM NOTES ABOUT HIM. 
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EQUAL TO THE EMERGENCY. 
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WELL-INFORMED, BUT NEAR-SIGHTED MAN. — Come WELL-INFORMED MAN (with great presence of mind ).—And 
here, good doggie! Dogs, my dear, are the most intelli- one of their most interesting habits, my dear, is to shake them- 
gent members of the brute creation — selves violently, after they have been in the water ! 
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THE BETWEEN-THE-ACTS FIEND. 


CuHorus OF LONG-SUFFERING THEATRE-GOERS. — Don’t trouble yourself to go out; have a little of this! 


NO COMPLIMENTARIES. 








SPOKESMAN. — Look here, young feller, we ’re 
three mighty bad men, an’ we allus goes into cir- 
cuses free ; so hand out the ticks, an’ don’t keep Circus OFFictat (to the trained boxing grizsly). — 
us waitin’, or else we ‘Il — That ’ll do, Jeff, get back in your cage ! 











THE WICKED SEAL HUNTER, AND THE INTELLIGENT SEAL. 

















A DISTINCT SUCCESS. 
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(Two Hours Later.) 





MASTER OF THE House (whose hair-otl ; ; 
disappears with mysterious rapidity, and who BRIDGET. — Please, sor, Oi ’ll be goin’ out fer a docther 
suspects BRIDGET). — I ’Il just fill the bottle up to prosheribe fer me, at wanst ; the headach Oi have is that 

bad, it ’s pullin’ me hair out be the roots ! 


with this liquid glue, and see how it works ! 
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HIS SLIGHT MISTAKE. 




















YounG Lapy (wildly). — Farewell 
Beneath this dark, surging tide, 
spirit shall find rest ! 





(leaps. ) 


earth, farewell ! 
my crushed and broken 








gents ! 





I’ll yank her out in good shape ! 


BRAVE LivE-SAVER. — Don’t be alarmed, ladies and 


little bit off ! 
A 


YounG LAapy. — Swim back, young man, you ’re a 
») £ » ) 


SUMMER IDYL; 





I’m practicing the suicide scene in my new 
tank play, ‘‘ Unacquainted in London,” with which I open 
next week in Paterson, New Jersey. 


OR, VOICES AND FACES. 
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First Crry YounG Lapy. — Listen, 
Flo, how sweetly the children sing ! 
SEcOoND City Younc Lapy. — Ah, 
Gladys, what would I not give to be one 
of those happy, happy children ! 
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*¢ THOSE Happy, HAppy CHILDREN.” 





AT THE EDEN MUSEE. 


IMSTETTER. — It vas no use, Leah, 


Der fogus aind righd ! 
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OUR VILLAGE ‘“ OPERA-HOUSE.” 
Its One Piece of Scenery, and the Great Variety of Places It Has to Represent. 
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Monday Evening. — ‘‘ Nuggets, the Little Solitaire of the Tuesday Evening. — “ Shamrocks and Shillalahs; or, 
Sierras’’— A California Mining Camp. The Green Above the Red’’—The Lake of Killarney. 
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Wednesday Evening. —“ Romeo and Juliet’? — The Garden Thursday Evening. —‘‘ The Merry Drum-Major; or, 
of the Capulets. The Maids of Mabilleville’’— A Scene in Normandy. 
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Saturday Evening. — “Tyranny ; or, Exiled for Life ‘’ — 
The Coldest Part of Siberia. 


ee 


Friday Evening. —‘ Uucle Tom’s Cabin’? — A Southern 
Cotton Plantation, 
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PERIPATETIC ADVERTISING-SIGN PAINTER. — Jest ten of ’em ; divided off, too! -—. 


16 








STORM-BEATEN. 
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First CARPET-BEATER (07 the return to work, after lunch ).— Now, 

then, Jimmy, let ’s finish up this last one in a hurry! Are you ready ? Husky SHAUGHNEsSY (‘he Wanderer ).— This here loss 
SECOND CARPET-BEATER. — Yep ! o’ sleep is breakin’ me all up ! 
First CARPET-BEATER. — Then let ’er go ! 
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AN OPPORTUNITY AT LAST. MONOPOLY. | 
ELEVATOR Boy. — We’re stuck between de fourt’ an’ DoustTFuL CusToMEr. — Are these ’ere specs genu- 
fif? floors, an’ she won’t move no furder; something must ine crystal ? 
be wrong wid de machinery ! MERCHANT. —Chenooine? Of you don’t mention it, 
AMATEUR ELOCUTIONIST. — Ladies and gentlemen, I I tell you someding. My bruder Isidore has bought dot 
will now recite ‘The Charge of the Light Brigade !’’? — Crystal Palace in England, und is cutting him up into 
it's the first chance I’ve had in months! ‘Half a league! spectacles ; dot makes dem so cheap — one dollar an’ a 
half a league !”’ etc. helluf a pair ! 


THE HAND OF FATE. —Il. 








— I’d have bad luck if I let that chance go by! 
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A PRACTICAL DEMONSTRATION. 








ENTERTAINING OLD GENTLEMAN. — The intelligence 
of the elephant, my young friends, is remarkable; he knows Keeper. — Git back, there, Conqueror! What are 
I have a bag of peanuts in my pocket, and — yer tryin’ to do? 





THE WAGNERIAN ENTHUSIAST AND THE ACCORDION FIEND. 
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** Boulanger March,” +s ‘The Letter that Never Came.” ss Sw ——t Vi——- ts.” 
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A CHANCE FOR MANUFACTURERS. 


Puck suggests a machine that ought to sell well among 
families with teething children. It is neat, compact, and 
saves wearing out the carpet. 
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HEREDITY. 


Miss MAY BiLuME. — What a cute little baby you are ! 

Cute LitTtLe Baby. — Gom righd avay in, laty, und 
mine fader vill show you de sheepest dings in de glothin’ 
tine vat you can get in de city ! 
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A CONFUSION OF LOCALITIES. 


OLD Mrs. Focartry.— It’s a letther Oi hov from me son in 


Ameriky. Wud yez rade it to me, Tim Burns ? 


Mr. Burns (with difficulty). — He says, t? th’ best av my 


shpellin’, Mrs. Fogarty, thot he’s goin’ t’ th’ islan’ fer a mont’, 


Mrs. Focarty. —: Hivin an’ Saints be praised! Mary Gaff- 


ney’s Mike wor a waiter doon theyre, an’ it’s nothin’ but music an’ 
dancin’ and shky-rockets from wan wake’s ind t’ th’ other ! 
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DESPERATION. 


ENRAGED EMPLOYER. — As you don’t seem to be 
coming down to-day, Bridget, I ’ve built the fire myself, 
and prepared some chocolate for you, Here are the 
morning papers ; and if you want any thing more, just 
touch the annunciator ! 
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THE FREE-MASONRY OF SPORT. 
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HEAD OF THE FIRM (¢o APPLICANT for the position of office- 
doy). — You’ve never worked in a business office before, and can’t 
read or write ? Then what the deuce do you mean by coming here ? 
Where have you been all your life, you young scamp ? 

APPLICANT.— I wuz workin’ in Belmunt’s stables last, an’ I — 














HEAD OF THE FIRM.— My dear feliow! Sit right 
down here— have a cigar, won’t you? Now, tell me 
candidly, what do you think of Raceland for the 
Monmouth Cup ? 





JOYOUS JERSEY. 


First RES|DENT. — Wonderful how any change in 
the weather affects the mosquitos, ain’t it? Now this 
cool breeze has driven ’em almost entirely away ! 

SECOND RESIDENT. — Yes ; hardly any of ’em to be 
seen this morning, that’s a fact ! 


Jfpttd?-tit2, 
eee 


Ne 





SHE HAD BEEN HAVING TROUBLE 
WITH THE SERVANTS. 


HusBAND.— My dear, the howling of that cat of ours 
is uabearable ; I wish you would try to get rid of her! 

WIFE (drowsily ). — Her month is up on Friday, and 
I’ll send her away without a character ! 


















































Don’t place too much confidence in the —it may cause you to miss your train 
accuracy of the farmer's old clock, that to the city. 
has “ be’n in the family over a hunderd 
years, an’ never stopped yit,’’ because — 





—Ten to one the man in the next ) A\ A 


’ * 
Don’t growl about your bed, room is worse off than you are. wees we S SN 


because — 

















Don’t imagine because you are fairly good-looking, : a , ; (A rk 4 : s ke fun of the queer old country- — one of them might happen to be the village 
that you are going to break the hearts of all the rural swains. ‘ ae yyy.) SP Yt hag #5 you oe, because — al blacksmith, off duty. 





PUCK’S ‘“DONT’S” FOR SUMMER BOARDERS. 

















WILLING TO OBLIGE. 
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e@ CONDUCTOR. — I ’m afraid, sir, that you ’1l ACCOMMODATING TRAVELING MAN. — Certainly. 
have to arrange your traps so as to give this lady How will this do, Ma’am ? 


aseat. The car is crowded. 
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A COLD MISAPPLICATION. A DARK NIGHT IN LONELYVILLE. 
Mr. CANDLEBURNS (incapacitated by the gout). — Demmit, First SUBURBAN CITIZEN. — Why, Pettengill, what 
/ you rascal, I told you to put that cracked ice on my forehead, and in the name of goodness ? — 
you ’ve slapped it on to the back of my neck ! SECOND SUBURBAN CITIZEN. — I thought I’d run 
| His ALTERNATE Nurse. — As near as I cud pipe it aff, sor, over for a short call, and as our regular lantern is broken, 
thot’s phere yure forehid begins, I borrowed Johnny’s Jack-o-lantern ! 





























MERCHANT. —I trust it will not incommode you, Miss 
Sweetly, but — er —the fact is, I expect my wife here in about 
ten minutes, and you will very greatly oblige me by rae 


this — er — disguise, while she is present. 


NOT TAKING ANY CHANCES. 

















MERCHANT’S WIFE. — Well, I’ve heard about the pretty 
typewriters in business offices ; 
must say | think their attractions are greatly over-estimated ! 


but if that’s a specimen, I 


BITS FROM OUR ERRAND BOY’S FAVORITE AUTHORS. 


And the Somewhat Unfavorable Circumstances Under 
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‘*¢ At that moment the sharp crack of a rifle 
was heard, and with a hideous yell the redskin 
bounded twenty feet in the air, and fell back 
dead. Shovel-Tooth Sol, the Exterminator, 
never missed his mark.” 


: | ‘| 1 Pie 


** Suddenly removing his disguise, the fear- 
less youth stepped forward — 

***Ha!’ shrieked Sing Sing Sam, ‘ we are 
foiled ! It is Kneehigh, the Boy Detective !’” 





*« «Look ye, boy,’ cried Purple-Whiskered 
Pete, the Pirate, ‘ ye shall join my crew, or feed 
the sharks !’ 

«¢¢ Never !’ shouted the brave lad; and seiz- 
ing the buccaneer in his arms, with one her- 
culean effort he hurled him overboard.’’ 





««¢ Throw up your hands !’ 

«* The voice of Raging Rube, the Road 
Agent, was recognized by the terror- 
stricken occupants of the coach, and the 
order was obeyed at once !”’ 
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Which 


Enjoys Them. 


««¢ Oh, heavens !’ cried the beautiful maiden, 
‘pray, restore me to my friends! Have you 
no pity ?’ 

«¢* None!’ hissed Gonzales, the Outlaw ; 
‘you shall be my bride ere yonder sun is an 
hour lower! Ha! Ha!’” 
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‘«The struggle was a short one. With a 
lightning thrust, Littlelegs, the Child Scout, 
buried his knife to the hilt in the heart of his 
foe. Although the Indian was over seven feet 
high, he had met his match,” 








A HITCH IN THE PROGRAMME. 


First DESPERATE CHARACTER.— There ’s a widder 
lives up there, all alone ; I’ll go in an’ scare the life out 
of ’er, an’ make ’er set out the best grub she’s got in the 
house, fer the two of us ! 


SECOND DESPERATE CHARACTER (27 background ).— 
Poor Dinny, he ain’t cut out fer der travelin’ biz, nohow ! 





(One Hour Later.) 
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SUITED. 


: UNCLE Ep (who has just come under the shaping- 
machine ). —1 reck’n that one ’ll do. It ain’t got much 
style to it, but it ’s th’ coolest hat fer its weight I ever see. 








DEAD TO THE WORLD. 


«« Great Cesar! Is it possible that that ’s Tom Denby 
who has just passed us ? Why, he used to be one of the best 
dressed and most fastidious men in town ! ” 

“‘Ah, yes; but he’s been living in New Jersey for 
the last two years.” 
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A DAY IN THE LIFE OF A FORGETFUL 











His Morning Bath. 


Calling for some one to bring him his clean 
clothing and bath-robe, which he left upstairs. 





At His Office. 


Trying to remember “‘ what in thunder’’ he 
called that messenger boy for! 
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His Wirg. — Edward, is n’t it about time you 
stopped going downtown half-dressed ? 
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At the Terminus. 
ELevatep BrAKEMAN.—Say, how much longer 


are you goin’ to set there? This ain’t no lodgin’ 
house ! 


His 


} 


: 





en 


Noon, at His Restaurant. 


Cuorus oF Guests AND Emp.oyess. — Hi, 
there, you’ve got my hat! Hold on, you have n’t 
paid your check! Here’s your umbrella, Mister ! 


He Takes his Wife and Mother-in-law to the 
Theatre tn the Evening. 

This represents him discovering that he left 

the tickets in his other vest. 
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A BASHFUL PROPOSAL. 


Mr. DACcEy. — Mary Ann! 
Miss FLynn. — Pfwhat ’s it, Conn Dacey ? 
Mr. Dacey. — Doan’ ye t’ink Father McGrath ud 


be gettin’ lonesome wid th’ slathers 0’ funerals he’s been 
havin’ at th’ choorch ? 
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AN HERCULEAN TASK. 


The LIVINGSTONE SPOOLERS have moved into one of those grow- 
ing neighborhoods on the upper west side. This shows them trying to 
entertain callers in a pleasant, chatty manner, with the elevated rait- 
road half a block away, blasting going on close by, carpenters at work 
on the new house next door, an exciting base-ball match being played 
in the empty lots opposite, and a procession of trucks loaded with iron 
building-materials passing the house, 








WHERE THEY DREW THE LINE. 








Captive. —Hold on! — Give me five minutes to Corus oF NaTIvEs. — Wow ! — cigarette-smoker 
: smoke a cigarette, first ! no good to eat — poison us all — let him go — wow ! 





“ — i 
- i , ; -< . _~ {VIKATZENYAMMER bl. <28-"--_- | i 
oti TI MIVERe os Fer) _ — -_ /f GREENAPFEL, ) 2 -~-= || | Silat Fl) Re 
SPIEGLLMEYERS a, Sore. €, | owscsts >, 4LAGER BIER ii a gts 
ff BAKERY |= = Wiaieeaana har ff OROCER Fa =| yori ear. Ge 




















NO WONDER. 


GENTLEMAN (who has been appealed to). — How is it that a man of your apparent respectability has to ask for charity ? 
HOMELESS WANDERER. — Misfortune, sir ; I put all my money into a store in Avenue A, and I could n’t speak German ! 
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A COMPLAINT. THE LAST APPLICATION. 

Mrs. QuiILty.— Bad luck t’ that Bar-r-r-num ! Iver sinch SUBURBAN RESIDENT.— He’s been courtin’ her over 
he wor here, it ’s divil th’ tebble-clot’, broom ’r clothes Oi kin three years, now, an’ that front-gate business has got to 
kape in th’ house, wid th’ byes pflayin’ illipants ! pay for itself, or stop ! 

26 








ee ee 


rained 





OE OE SIN 








A PREHISTORIC ROMANCE. 





1.— He was out on a little Ichthyosaurus-hunting-trip, and 6. — The Police appearing, as usual, just after everything was 
having stopped at a wayside cave for some refreshments, he fell all over, took the defeated Rival into custody, 
in love, at first sight, with the Daughter of the House. 





2. — Their courtship progressed smoothly, until one day they 7. —— while the Victor hastened to seek the Young Lady’s 
were observed by another Admirer of hers, a Gentleman engaged Father, to ask his consent. 
in managing a stone arrow-head trust, 
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8.— The Old Gentleman, however, being somewhat disap- 
pointed at his Daughter’s failure to make a rich marriage, behaved 
with a considerable degree of harshness, 





5- — — and for the first time on record, Monopoly was knocked out. 10. — ( Two years later.) — A Mere Father may often be hard 
to handle, but a Grandfather has to give in every time. 
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A MISLEADING 











Mr. PouLtney (of Washington Market ).— What ’1l 
you take for th’ lot ? 

Mr. GEOFFREY (0f Monmouth Co.).— A half in- 
terest in yer shop. 

Mr. PouLTNEY.— Say, den’t try to play off no funny 
business ; can’t you answer a civil question ? 











BAGFULL. 








Mr. GEOFFREY. — Reckon you don’t know a good 
thing when you see it. Got an engagement for him at 
the Bowery Musée at fifty a week. 








THE BALL SEASON. 


MASKER. — Have you got a knife about. you, waiter ? 
My friend and I came here as the Siamese twins ; but he’s 
been over-doing it a little, and I want to cut the rope ! 





























AT THE METROPOLITAN MUSEUM. 


ATTENDANT. — Are you looking for any thing in 
particular ? 

UNcLE Reus. — Yis, sah, I is. I heered tell dat dey 
wuz some ob d’ ole mastahs a-stoppin’ heah, en I fought 
whad I'd look in en see ’f ole Mars Ogletho’p, ob Gale’s 
plahntation, Georgy, hed arrived in town, I ain’t sot 
eyes on him sence sixty-fo’, 
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A MORE APPROPRIATE TIME. 


LATEST SOCIETY NEWS FROM THE SUBURBS. 
DENTIST. — Do you want to take laughing gas ? 


; FIRST RESIDENT. — I hear Grassley is very sick ; what Visirok. — Not till after de toof is out, boss — 
™ the matter with him ? : reckon | ’Il feel mo’ like laughin’ den ! 
SECOND RESIDENT.— Poor fellow ; he was returning 
home ’cross lots from a bean-bag sociable, when his lantern 
went out, and he fell into a ditch half-full of water; and he’s 
been doubled up with rheumatism ever since ! 


























IN THE DRESSING-TENT. 


WILD ZuLU. — How wor t’ings in Roscommin, phin yez DISCOURAGING ENTERTAINMENT. 
lift th’ phlace, Corrigan ? 
SAVAGE Moor.— Fine Dinnis, fine, barrin’ the evictions; Guest. — Got any. toothpicks, Ernstein ? 
it ’s many a poor mon over there wud be thankin’ the saints ERNSTEIN. — Nein ; I got me a packach, but dem 
fer the foine plisant job that you an’ me do be havin’ ! fellers vat gomes here shtole dem unt took dem away ! 

















THE PRIDE OF THE FOOLISH MAN, AND THE TERRIFIC DOWNFALL THEREOF. 





And now the season of the Summer Boarder being upon the land, it 
shall come to pass that the young man of Country Raisin’, (which the 
same is likewise known as a Yokel, and, moreover, as a Hayseed,) shall 
stand in the field where he toileth, and shall perceive at a little distance 
the young man of City Dressin’; and he shall jeer at him and cast obloquy 
upon him; he shall scoff at that young man, and shall scorn him and 
shal! size him up for a Derned Dude, and shall rejoice in his own strength, 
and shall cry “Ha, Ha!” and likewise ‘‘Ho, Ho!” and similarly 


‘“‘He, He!” 
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But, furthermore, it cometh to pass that on the first day of the week, 
which is Sunday, the young man of Country Raisin’ shall hie him to the 
sanctuary in time to escape the sermon, and there he shall behold his 
Best Girl escorted forth by the young man of City Dressin’; and, more- 
over and furthermore, the young man of City Dressin’ shall everlastingly 
catch on to that maiden in such style as is calculated to gratify the taste 
of Her Majesty Queen Victoria, and she shall display all outward appear- 
ance of liking it. And thereupon the young man of Country Raisin’ 
shall gnash his teeth and withdraw himself into outer darkness, and be- 
take himself behind the barn to give voice to the emotions of his Soul, 
Selah ! 
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AN INCREASE IN VALUE. 


Mr. S. U. Burs. — Want six dollars for your pup, Mac ? 
Why, only yesterday you told me the price was five ! 

McKaAyninE. — Oi know it, sor; but the baste is only 
just afther eatin’ a dollar-bill 1 dhropped lasht noight ; bad 
luck to him ! 














TWO HUNDRED MILES AN HOUR. 


STRANGER (bursting into workshop). —I1 see by the paper that 
you ’ve invented an electric railway by which people can leave Chicago 
in the morning, spend the day in New York, and be back in Chicago 
by bed-time ! What ’Il you take to drop it, and smash up the models ? 

INVENTOR. — What do you mean? Are you crazy ? 

STRANGER. — No; but I shall be if that road goes through — I ’ve 
got a mother-in-law in Chicago, ; 
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How can this venerable industry flourish 
in an age of progress and newspapers ? 
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— and such lack of spirit as this, after you have bought him ? 


—and have a larger circle of dupes than ever, the next ? 


MYSTERIES OF TO-DAY. 
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ON THE ELEVATED. 





POLITE PASSENGER (4apfing STRANGER).— There ’s STRANGER. — There ’s a boil back there, too ! 
a seat back there. 





STILL AN OPEN QUESTION. 
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THE PRETTY SUMMER BoarDer. — You know a great The PROFESSOR would have proved his views better, 
many people think it ’s unlucky to go under a ladder, Pro- however, tf the hired man hadn't lost his hold of the 
fessor ; do you believe it ? apple basket just then. 


THE PROFESSOR. — My dear young lady, nothing is 
more absurd than popular superstitions. Ill go under it at 
once, to show you my contempt for such follies ! 
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THE SENSATIONAL PRESS NEEDS IT. — A PRACTICAL TRAINING SCHOOL FOR REPORTERS. 
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SocIETY DEPARTMENT — Free 
Lunch Practice, for the Reception 
and Ball Season. 





EMERGENCY DEPARTMENT — INTERVIEWING DEPARTMENT — 
Stair Exercise. Dodging Exercise. 
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HIGHER BRANCHES — Practical Disguises for Obtaining Admission 
to Prominent Citizens’ Houses, in Order to Interview. 








GENERAL SCANDAL DE- FINISHING DEPART- 
PARTMENT— Transom Ex- MENT — Exercise in 
ercise. Hardening the Cheek. 

















Younc Lapy.— Could I borrow your field glass for a 
moment, sir? Mama wants to see the name of that steamer ! (Five Minutes Later.) 


Mr. SELVAGE CasH (0f Bargain, Counter & Co.'s). — MR. SELVAGE CasH (faking three boiled eggs, 
Er—I should be only too—er— happy; but— you see, I and a sandwich out of the emply case ).—Gracious, 
lost it — er — that is, it’s out of ord —I mean, I dropped it that almost took my appetite away! I guess I'll 


zetting off the train, and smashed it all to pieces ! buy my lunch here, next time I come down ! 











A NEW ADMINISTRATION. 
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THE BIGGEST SCHOLAR.— So you’re the new teacher? Wa-al, 
I guess you won’t last no longer ’n the rest of ’em; us fellers has 
licked ’em all, one after t’ other. 
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THE NEw TEACHER. — Now, children, you may take your seats, 
after which we will commence the day’s exercises by singing that 
beautiful song, beginning — 


** We are happy little scholars, and we love our pleasant school; 
And we love our gentle teacher, and obey his kindly rule.” 











SECOND NATURE TO HIM. 


UsHER. — Here, take your feet down; what’s the 
matter with you ? 

SUBURBAN RESIDENT.— Excuse me; I’m in the habit 
of sitting this way on my front porch, and forgot myself. 
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COMMERCIAL. 


Five Orr — THIRTY Days. 





THE GLAD CHRISTMAS SEASON. 
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Our Cook. —Oi hear the children comin’ downshtairs 
fer to wish me a merry Christmas ; ’t is a pleasure to luk at 
their purty little faces, 








They had come down chiefly, however, to show those 
funny masks that Uncle George had given them. 





HE DID HIS BEST. 


New Hann (soliloguising). — He did n’t say 
what size to make ’em ;_ I s’pose they better be purty 
big, so the fellers back in the gallery can see ’em ! 


MANAGER (/o NEw HAND). — We ’re 
all out of paper scraps ; get some news- 
papers, and tear ’em up in a hurry, and 
drop ’em down when the snow scene 


, HEROINE (in the great melodrama, ‘ Lost in Wil- 
comes on ! 


liamsburgh’’ ).— Wow cold it is! The wind cuts like 
aknife! Merciful heaven, must I die here alone ? 
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This is DR. FLICKER, an enthusiastic angler, This is PROF. BuGs, the eminent entomologist, who sees This is the first and last meeting of DR. FLICKER and 


who has brought along several brand-new 
fishing-flies, and is now waiting for a bite. 


what he thinks is a magnificent specimen of the HUMMIS 
ALLNIGHTIS, and hastens to secure it. 


PROF. BuGs, accompanied, we regret to say, by considerable 
violent and profane language on the part of the former. 

















SAVED!!! 
A Tale of Simple Heroism Rewarded. 
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«In about seven minutes, Pard, we oughter be worth fifteen or 
twenty dollars, if them folks on the train is got any gratitude !” 





‘* I did n’t expect no reward, gents ; but this will enable me to git 
back to my happy childhood’s home, and visit my poor ole parents ag’in! ”’ 
. 
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MEASURELESS ENMITY. 
FREUND. — Say, vot you goin’ oud so soon for, Spritzen- 
heimer ? Dot vater vas just elegant ! 
SPRITZENHEIMER.— I sce dot feller Isaacstein coming dis 
vay, mit his bathing suit on, und mit dot mean cuss I vill not 


bathe in der same ocean ! 


ALL HE HAD. 


‘«¢ What have you got in the shape of oranges ?”’ 
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** Only round ones, sir!” 
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«Mama, Mama, come quick! Papa’s got 
all twisted up in his Patent Adjustable Reading 
Chair, and can’t get out!”’ 








Appalling effect of setting the clock-work of the Patent Self- 
Rocking-Cradle at too high a speed. 
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Mrs. Lrrrcestat.— This is terrible, Frank; I expect the 
Murray-Hills here in about twenty minutes, and the Light-Work- 
ing Folding-Bed is stuck fast and wen’t close up! 

: Visrror.— What's the matter? 
Are you trying to commit suicide ? 

Victm.—I’m trying to shave ; 
but my Patent Safety Razor does 
n’t work well this morning! 














Host.—I tell ydu this is the 
biggest thing yet — Patent Com- 
bination Lock Stopper for liquor 
—& decanters—servants can’t open 
em; have a drink ? 

Frienp.— Thanks; don’t care 
if I do. 








Host. — Confound it; I’ve ! 
forgotten the combination 
myself! 





“Tt’s strange this Patent Window Blind “I wish I had the man here who sold me 
sticks so; the advertisment showed a picture this Patent Easy Opening Dictionary-Holde: 
of a little girl pulling it down with one finger.”’ for about four minutes! ’’ 


OUR HOUSEHOLD PATENTS. 
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IN MAINE. 
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VisiTor.—That ’s a fine globe you have there. 
Host.—Yes, geography has always been my favorite study. 


Clinton, you may run out and play a while. 
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A QUICK RESPONSE. 








OraTor. — I tell you, boys, what this town needs 
is a little more life and energy; 1’m just aching for some- 
thing to come along that will shake things up a little ! 





Fust then the fast express came along, and the mail-bag 
that was thrown off shook things up considerably. 
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HE STRUCK IT AT LAST. 
EXuLTANT ArTisT. —I was determined if the 
Academy accepted my picture this year, that they 
should hang it on the line ! 

















BY THE FAST LINE. 
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(Scene, Eastern Freight-yard.) —<* Git in here, Jerry, (1n Chicago, Five Days Later.) —* 1s dere a couple 
an’ we ’ll take a nap behind dese ’ere boxes ! ” o’ crullers in dat pail dat you could spare, Mister? Me 
an’ my pard ain’t be’n havin’ our meals reg’ler, lately! ” 





HIS DOCTORS, AND HOW THEY DID NT DO HIM ANY GOOD. 








Pw: 
\ \S r 
SS 


\ z . 














¢ Tn WOO 
is SSS 
i . 4 


Tle ~ \ 
























THE BrusQgue Docror. — Never mind tell- 
ing me your symptoms, I see what ails you ! 
Get this prescription filled out, and come again 
to-morrow. Good morning ! 


THE WIsE AND Mysterious Docror.— 
H-m-m! Very strange case; it’s fortunate 


doctors. 
you consulted me / 











THE JOLLY Docror.— Pooh! My dear sir, Finally, in despair, he resolves to give up 
we shall have you all right again in no time at doctors, and throws away all his medicines; 
all! Ha! Ha! Ha! please ! and, strange to say, he has been improving : 
ever since, 


THE-Docror-WITH-THE-SCIENTIFIC- AP- 
PLIANCES. — Now draw a long breath, 
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THEY MADE AN EXCEPTION IN HIS CASE. 








VisIToR.—I ’ve read a good deal in the 
papers about men bringing in Spring poems 
and getting fired out. Here’s a little piece 
I’ve written ; I call it ‘* Spring.”? Now let 
the firing-out begin ! 
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EDITOR (at speaking-tube ).— Throw out that article on ‘* Tariff Reform,” 
and send boy down right away ; there’s a poem here that’s got to go in! 





The reader probably infers, from the appearance of this crowd 
on the busiest thoroughfare of the great city, that something serious 


ts occurring, perhaps even loss of life — 








WEALTHY CITIZEN (about to celebrate his silver wed- 
ding, writing to Plankerton’s Detective Agency).— 
Send me three men in evening dress, to mingle with 
the guests, keep watch over the presents, and prevent 
uninvited persons from entering ! 





—Put, in fact, it is only loss of time, owing to two Lrishmen, 
one carrving a sign, and the other a ladder, who have met, and 
stopped to discuss the christening party at HAGAN’S /ast evening. 


A USEFUL INSTITUTION. 





SPOKESMAN. — Here we are, Rocks, an’ you can bet yer neck-tie dere won’t be 
no crooked work done while me an’ dese other two babies is on der premises ! 
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JUST AS WELL TO BE FRIENDLY WITH HIM. 


FINANCIAL MAGNATE (40 MANAGING CLERK). —I heard you 
speak harshly to William just now, Mr. Skewrities ; don’t let it 
occur again, There ’s no knowing how soon he may be a Young 
Napoleon of Wall Street ! 


THOUGHTFUL. 


ACCOMMODATING INDIVIDUAL. — Don’t disturb your- 
selves, friends. I come down here every day and let the 
children cover me up— it’s fun for ’em. Jest go right on 
with yer love-makin’ ; I was young once, myself ! 








AT THE BIBLE-CLASS PICNIC. 


ENTERPRISING BUT MISTAKEN SPECULATOR,. — Here 
y’ are, now! Ten shots fer a dime, an’ every time you 
ring a cane you git a glass o’ beer. Step up, now, ladies 
an’ gents, an’ let ’er go! 











BUSINESS GENIUS. 


IRASCIBLE OLD GENTLEMAN, — Consume you, sir! That ’s 
my corn you stepped on ! 

AFFABLE STRANGER. — Excuse me, sir. I am deeply 
grieved at the result of my awkwardness, and I beg you will 
accept my sincerest apologies. But, since you have introduced 
the subject, will you allow me to say that I have here a simple 
and inexpensive little article, which is positively warranted to 
cure any case of corns, bunions, or ingrow — 





———— 
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ALMOST 


DIME MusevuM LEcTurRER. — This, ladies an’ gents, is the great 
an’ rare Tasmanian hedgehog. When attacked by the fierce jackals 
which roam the wastes of that country, he gives a frantic shriek, an’ 


rolls hisself into the ball you see before you. 


FLUSTERED. 
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After the Lecture. 


*¢ Look here, Tooley, if you leave that Wild-Man-of- 
Borneo wig of yourn in the cage again, I’ll discharge 
yer! It come mighty near queerin’ me just now !” 





‘I’m going to run over to London next week, 
for a short stay,’’ he said to his tailor, ** and I want 
you to get me up a genuine English suit.” 

«Well, sir,” said Fitts, the Tailor; ‘ here’s the 
very latest English pattern ; just imported, sir !” 





*¢ Just wear these shoes and overgaiters in 
London, and they ’Il take you for a native ! ”’ 
said Peggin, the Shoemaker. 





A REAL ENGLISH OUTFIT. 





*¢ Yes, sir,” said Blocks, the Hatter, ** here’s 


the last new thing in London hats. 


The Prince 


of Wales is wearing ’em right straight along.” 


‘« Want a real English cane ? Cert’nly, sir ! 
Here ’s the newest design, sir!’ said the dealer 


to whom he applied. 
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‘¢If you want the real nobby English style in 
furnishing goods, here you are,'sir,’’ said Cuffs, 
the Haberdasher. 
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Two Weeks Later.—Extract from London Paper. 

«* A young man, claiming to be an American, was 
arrested yesterday afternoon in Regent Street. He 
was attired in a grotesque and outlandish costume, 
and is supposed to be an escaped lunatic. He was 
held by the magistrate for inquiry as to his sanity.” 
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BROWN (moving into the house just vacated by JONES).—Thank heaven, we ‘ve found a place fit to live in, this time/ How we ever existed for two years in that last old barn, I can’t imagine! 
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JONES.(moving into the house just vacated by BROWN).—Well, at last we 've got a home where we can be comfortable! It’s a wonder we're all alive after spending two years in that wretched shanty we ‘ve just left! 


MUTUAL SATISFACTION.——A MOVING-DAY STUDY. 
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The victim usually begins by buying a small iron dog 
for his lawn; after this the downward career of the 
doomed man is rapid and — 


A SUNDAY NIGHT MEETING. 


~~ 
= 


Oraror. — Und my brafe und nople frents, ven dot hour 
arrifes for dot gread ubrising uf der beople, und der red flack 
is fluading broudly ofer dot gapital by Vashingdon, den ve 
vill hung a boliceman efery vun of dose lamp-bosts on, und — 


- LAWN - ORNAMENT - HABIT.” 











— in about two years his premises are covered with iron monstrosities, 
his neighbors have ostracised him, and people of artistic tastes go several 
blocks out of their way, to avoid passing his house. 





PICKET? (appearing suddenly ). — Look oud! Dere 
vas a boliceman on der gorner shtanding ! 


A HARBINGER OF SPRING. 





OrFicer O’RourKE. — Thim suicides is playin’ th’ divil wid 
th’ spare time av th’ foorce, tekin’ in th’ clothes they lave off. 


APPARITION. — Say, Mister Copper ! Give me the hankercher 
in me inside coat pocket, will ye? I fergot ter bring a towel. 
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CONSOLATION. 


OFFICER TULLY. —It’s sorry Oi am t’ see ye this 
way, Cusick. Pfwhat ails ye ? SURE TO HAVE A LARGE SALE. 
OFFICER Cusick. — Oi hov a bad felon. 
OFFICER TuLLY.— Ye hov ? Sure you’re in luck. Weddinbury’s Patent Light-Weight Summer Engagement 
It ’s th’ foorst wan ye caught since j’inin’ th’ foorce. Umbrellas. Young man, don’t fail to get one. 











THE RIGHT SHOP. 


TAKING IN THE SITUATION. 


CusToMER. —I want to git a mixed suit; what hev 


LADY OF THE House. — You can’t get any thing to ye got in that line ? 
eat here ! PROPRIETOR, — I haf pants from Pansalvania ; I haf 
GENTLEMAN OF THE ROAD.— Don’t expect to, Mum. vests from Vest Virginia ; I haf collars from Colorado ; 
I noticed the condition of your dog as I sauntered in. I haf coats from Dakota; I haf neckties from Conneck- 
I merely ask civility and a light for my cigar ! tiecut ! Mixed suits vas my specialty ! 
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YOuNG SHUFFLER (looking out at the window of his 
room at Coldeck University ).— Gather up those cards, 
boys, and get out of sight, quick ! Here come Pop and 
Uncle George, to pay me a visit ; they ’re down on games 
of chance, and if they find company here, they ’ll think 
I’m neglecting my studies ! 








LIKE SON, LIKE FATHER. 





(Three Minutes Later.) 

SHUFFLER, SENIOR. — Ha, we’re in luck, my boy! The 
youngster is in his class-room, I s’pose. Just get the cards and 
chips out of your bag — I ’d like to dust you a few hands, to 
see if I can’t get back that jack- -pot I lost on the train, They 
always ring a bell when the class is dismissed, so we ’ll have 
plenty of time to put everything out of sight ! 
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A BRIEF ILLUSION. 





Hussanp.—I flatter myself, Elfrida, that although (One Minute Later.) 


this is our honeymoon, we have n’t got that foolish newlvy- 
married look that most young couples have. We are evi- 
dently taken for a veteran husband and wife, ha, ha ! 


MorA SARONY. — Here you are now, Boss, tin-types 
of yerself an’ yer bride, three for a quarter! Young mar- 
ried couples are our specialty ! 















A SLIGHT ERROR. 
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SLEEPING-CAR CONDUCTOR. — That ’s too big a bundle PASSENGER.— My friend, it'll be a cold day in de 
to take in here —you ought to send it by express, museum biz when de Ossified Man can’t travel in de same 
car wid his manager! See ? 























A CONDENSED NOVEL. “a —e == opper_. 


Mr. WINN. — Well, Callis, how ’s Papa ? a ‘yh — Se SY? Form oleh bey >a 
CALLIs (a five-year-old). — Nicely ; I thank you. SSS —” 
Mr. Winn. —What a polite little fellow you are ! Here ’s SS ~ 
a nickel for you. 
CALLIs. — Pardon me; but I am not allowed to take it. >N7 
Mr. WINN (40 himself). — What perfect discipline ! A MOMENT OF AGONY. 
CALLIs. -- However, nothing was said which will prevent First Tramr. — Murder! Help! Help! 
you from buying some of those cocoanut taffies from the man SECOND TRAMP. — What’s the matter, Denny ? 
on the corner, First Tramp, —I dreamt I was wur-r-rkin ! 








WEALTHY Crry MAN (who has taken a fancy to revisit 
his village birthplace). — Ah, me! There is the little red 
school-house, and yonder is the old church; how well I 
remember them! But the dear familiar faces are gone; not 


one remains to recall those happy — 
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JUST ONE LEFT. 
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THE OLDEST INHABITANT (advancing). — You ’re 
Bill Judd, ain’t ye ? I knew ye the minute I sot eyes onto 
ye! I trusted your father for a codfish in 1843, an’ if ye ’ve 
got the money handy, I ’d be obleeged if ye ’d settle for it ! 








Yi} HAAR 


A SLIGHT LACK OF CONFIDENCE. 


Voice From Apove. — Who is it ? 

SERVANT. — ’T is a gintlemon wid a subscription list, 
an’ he says he do be a mimber av the ¢¢ Society av Chari- 
table Firinds av Humanity,”’ Sor ! 

Voice From ABove. — Bring my overcoat and um- 
brellas up here, and then unchain the door and admit him, 
and say Ill be down directly ! 
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A COMMERCIAL PARADOX. 


CusTOMER. — Say, Rothstein, who’s that man doing all 
that yelling and screaming and swearing at the clerks in the 
rear of the store ? 

ROTHSTEIN. — Oh, dot vos Rosenberg, der silent pardner. 













THE LATEST DODGE IN 
REGIONS. 


-EDISON ALMOST ECLIPSED. PROHIBITION 





It Might have Startled the Scientific World — but It Did wt Quite Get There. 








MAN WITH INDIAN CLuBs (Zo \ 

INQUIRING FRIEND).— Yes, I *m 

going in for a thorough course 

; : of athletic exercise; and there ’s 

ot aan ; - . nothing like club-swinging to 
4 : begin with! 
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PETERSON’s INVENTIVE HIRED MAN. — Now, gentlemen, this is my great 
Hydraulic Milker, patent applied fer, I’ve be’n workin’ on her fer over two 
months, an’ now [’m a-goin’ to try her ; jes’ stan’ back a little ! 
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Third Exercise. 


*¢ So-o-o0, boss!” 





Fourth Exerctse. 
« Thish Injun Club business is big! 
Makesh me feel like new man!” 





(From the Local Paper.) 


Strayed from Home. — A Brindle Cow, attached to a milking 
machine. If the finder will return the cow, he may keep the machine 
for his trouble. 





J. PETERSON. 
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POOR HUMAN NATURE. ' 
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First Histrion. — The great need of the stage, 
to-day, gentlemen, is a higher and more ennobling 
standard of dignity among its professionals! In the 
words of our great master, the immortal Shaksp — 


My, 
Git era 


seca Wi 





ue 
YAP: 
Biv 
Mf 


PRACTICAL JOKER. — Elere’s a glass of beer for 
somebody ! 











EUREKA! 


Glass hats for the ladies — you can see right 
through them ! 
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NOT AN EXUBERANT TRIP. 


Mrs. UprHaAr. — Have a good time down to York, my son ? 

HiraM. —No!!!! 

Mrs. UpTHAR. — Thought your cousin Ben promised t’ take 
you ’round the city ? 

Hiram. — So he did ; four times. He’s drivin’ a belt-line car, 








MASONRY—FREE, BUT NOT ACCEPTED. 


IN LONDON. 
Mrs. QuINEEN.— F’r th’ love o’ hivin, Hughey, is thot youse ? 
Mr. Basson. —Cain’t yo’ gub a pore cullud man sump’n t’ An’ pfwhat has yez upon yure per-r-rson ? 
git him back t’ old Virginny ? I done come ober on a cattle-ship Mr. QUINEEN (/urriedly),— Lave me in, an’ bar th’ dure, 
yistahday, an I ’s gone broke. Eily. It ’s inashiated Oi ’ve been in th’ Lodge below, barrin’ th’ 
Mrs. ARKWRIGHT. — Don’t give him a farthing, Lonsbury. complation av th’ thor-r-rty-nint? degree, phin Oi jumped out 
He does n’t look a bit like a real Yankee Blackamoor. th’ windy ! 
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~ Biel ; THEY MET BY CHANCE. 


THIN BATHER.—I beg pardon, sir. Have we not 
met before ? 

Stour BATHER.— Possibly, sir. I am Blobson, the 
inventor of ‘* Blobson’s Great Anti-Fat Remedy.” 

CounT FRANGANAPOLI. — Ah, ha! Beatri, we staya THIN BatHer. — Ah, I knewI could not be mis- 
in America littel while, we teacha ze blockaheads to maka taken. I am Professor Dingbats, of the School of 
spaghetti vat is white ! Physical Culture. Shake ! 


A NEEDED REFORM. 

















Po, 








“FAIR 





COUNTRY RESIDENT (/o FRIEND, 
whom he is taking for a stroll in the 
fields ). — Ah, old fellow, just contrast 
this dreamy, reposeful scene with the 
ceaseless uproar of the city! No jar- 
ring turmoil here — no steam pipes 
bursting under your feet — no — 
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TILKins. — Jove, it’s lucky I borrowed this umbrella 
from Ponson! Here comes that rich Miss Banks with- 
out any. Ill see her home, and make myself solid. 


QUIET, AND SWEET 
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IN SIGHT 





REST.” 






NATIVE (appearing suddenly). — Glad ye ain’t 
hurt, gentlemen ; I’m jest blowin’ up a few stumps 
’round here. I was behind the hill, yender, an’ 
did n’t see ye, or I’d ’a’ hollered to ye! 


OF LAND. 
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— (But at this moment Ponson’s celebrated lending. 
umbrella added another to its long list of victims.) 






















Should the housemaid upset any ** **” } 
ornaments while dusting her master’s library, she should be 
careful to knock them in the “em direction from him, so 
that he will not be injured by the flying fragments. 


The members of the cook’s family, while she is giving them 
their weekly supply of teas, sugar, butter, etc., should wait in the 
area, and not in the dining-room. 











If the mistress of the house enters the kitchen during a reception 
evening, the hostess should rise and offer her a chair. 











When the table girl drops or spills any thing, she 
should not become “‘ ee 5 but should pass it off 
with some light remark, such as, ‘‘ accidents will hap- 


While in the Park, if the nurse-girl has tc interrupt 


pen, you know! ”” If at any time the coachman finds himself too much her conversation with the policeman, to attend to her 
. intoxicated for safety, he should frankly request his charges, she should excuse herself politely, promising 
master to drive for a short distance, while he gets to return as soon as possible. 


inside to sleep it off. 


A LONG-FELT WANT SUPPLIED—PUCK’S HAND-BOOK OF ETIQUETTE FOR “HELP.” 
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A LONG-FELT WANT. 


EMPLOYER (entering suddenly ).— Don’t let me interrupt 
you, gentlemen. I merely slipped on a pair of the new 
‘«* Eureka Noiseless Felt-Soled Clerk-Surprisers ” before com- 
ing upstairs ! 








*“A PLAIN, UNVARNISHED TALE.” 


SERGEANT. — Who’s your prisoner ? 
First POLICEMAN.— ‘T is officher Glooney, sor; he wor on juty at the 
fancy dhriss ball of the Wine an’ Liquor Importhers’ Social Club, sor, an’ 
the feshtivities wor too much for him, sor ! 
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AN UNDESERVING OBJECT. 





Kinp-HrartED LApy.— It seems to be a pretty heavy 
load for you, does n’t it ? 

EXPRESSMAN.— Heavy ain’t de word, Mum; dere oughter 
be two men to handle it, ’stid ’f one. De way the company 
works us poor fellers, is somethin’ fearful ! 

Kinp-HEARTED Lapy.—Well, I’ll give you fifty cents 
for yourself, when you come down. 





(At the Top Floor.) 


‘¢ Shall I leave her on the landin’, Mum, 
or put her in one o’ de bed-rooms ?” 














STUMBLING MIKE, — Say, Fiddsey, git on ter de jay 
Le’’s hold him up, an’ go 


on der saw-dust wagon. 
trough him ! 








CHAPTER I. 


First NEw York MAN (/o BosTON MAN, whom he 
meets on Broadway ).— Ah, there! Howdydo ? Just 
over from Boston ? Where are you stopping ? 

Boston MAN. — I’m stopping at the Saint Cloud. 

First NEw YorK MAN (quite flabbergasted). — 
W-h-a-t ? Saint Cloud ? Saint Cloud ? Is that the 
way they talk over in Boston — right under the shadow 
of Harvard College — the home of the Muses — the Liter- 
ary Centre ? Don’t say Saint Cloud, my boy. We call 
it San Cloo, over here. Say San Cloo, I prithee. 

Bosron MAN (subdued). — Oh, beg pardon. I’m at 
the San Cloo, then. 

( They separate.) 


CAUGHT A TARTAR, 


THE JAy (as the wagon comes up).—Them two 
gents don’t seem ter care about seein’ no prize-fight, 
does they, boys ? 


A TALE OF TWO CITIES. 


CHAPTER II. 


SECOND New York MAN (¢o same BOSTON MAN, 
whom he meets further down Broadway ).— Halloo! 
Howdydo! Just over from Boston? Where do you put up? 

Boston MAN (who has learned something). —1’m at 
the San Cloo. 

SECOND New YorkK MAN (transfixed with wonder ). 
—Oh! Ah! Oh! San Cloo, eh? That’s Bostonese, is 
it ? Baked beans — Trinity Church — Frog Pond — John 
Sullivan — Floods — Harvard College. Don’t say San 
Cloo, me boy. We call it Saint Cloud, over here. Say 
Saint Cloud, I beseech thee. 

BosTon MAN (with emotion ).— Oh, beg pardon. I’m 
at the Saint Cloud, then. 

(They part.) 
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CHAPTER ITI. 

‘THIRD NEW YorkK MAN (40 same BOSTON MAN, séz// 
JSurther down Broadway). — Ah! Howdydo? Just over 
from Boston ? Where are you stopping ? 

BosToNn MAN (faralyzed). — Well, 1’!1 be dummed 
if I know! 

( They sever.) 
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} | AN OPTICAL ILLUSION. 
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INVALID.—A wine-glassful every half hour, the doctor 
said. I wonder how much longer it will be before the hor- 
rible stuff either kills me or cures me! 


OFFICER TULLY.—Sure, thot felly has me woild wid 
the aise an’ th’ luxury av him; he do be takin’ a dhrink ivery 
toime Oi'm passin’ the house, the whole avenin’ ! 





POLITE ON BOTH SIDES. 
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LATE PEDESTRIAN. — Certainly, with pleasure; I'm a trifle 
near-sighted — just look for yourself ! 

Suspicious PARTy.— Thanks; it’s later than I s'posed; 
excuse me, I must run fer my train ! 


SUSPICIOUS STRANGER (lonely Spot, 11 p. m.).— 
Would yer have the kindness to tell me the time, Boss? 
My watch has kinder got out o’ order! 
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THE TRUE INWARDNESS OF THE WAR DRAMA, 
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HEROINE. — Ah, how noble Colonel Westpoint 
looks, riding away at the head of his brave fellows to 
battle for their country’s flag! Ch, heavens, to think 


that perhaps we may never meet again ! 














( This is the man who always begins a story like this.) — 
«Of course, I s’pose you ’ve all heard it before —I 
don’t tell it as well as Jack Smith— you ought to hear him 
tell it! — but, if it’s old, just ring the bell and stop me — (And some day the patience of his friends will give out, 
I’ve got a poor memory for stories, any how —’”’ etc., etc. and this ts what will happen to him.) 


ry 
Nii 
Ui 

















, HE KNEW THE STATE. EARLY DISADVANTAGES. 
: 
! CusTOMER.—I want a pair of ear-muffs, a woolen com- NEAR-SIGHTED OLD GENTLEMAN.— Can you tell me what 
y forter, and an umbrella with an oii-cloth cover — and I want that inscription is on that board over there? 
them sent C. O. D : RESIDENT. —Sure Oi'm in the same boat, sor! ‘T was 
CLERK. — Cert'nly, sir; what part of New Jersey, please? mighty little schoolin’ Oi had whin Oi wuz a bye, mesilf! 
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A FRIENDLY WARNING. SNUBBED. 

Irish ladies, engaged to do cleaning in studio buildings, Mrs. HINKELHEIMER (slightly near-sighted).—1 dhinks 
will do well to remember that . artists have a way of keeping me I vill not bow to dot Meester Ockstein. He vas geddin’ 
turpentine in whatever bottle comes handiest, too familiar mit dem Chentiles alreatty. 
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(In the Time of the Pharaohs.) 

‘* Daughter of the Lotos, whose smile is like unto 
the rising of three suns, and whose eyes are brighter 
than the golden shekels of thy father, the money- 
changer,”’ etc., etc. 


PUCK’S CODE OF LANTERN SIG 





SWINGING IN HALF CIRCLE, —Are you going 
to the Bean Bag Sociable this evening ? 





SWINGING RAPIDLY BACK AND FoRTH.—Your 
cat is making a disturbance on our fence; please 
come and remove her. 











THE EVOLUTION OF THE LOVE -LETTER. 
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(In Herrick's Time.) 


‘To Mistresse Dorinda Sweetleigh — Beauteous 
Mayde — Howe canne i Make attempte with thisse 
vile & Unworthie Penne to dyscribe thy Manie 


Charmynge perfections ?"’ etc., ete. 





(In Practical 18go.) 
‘*Dear Miss Murrayhill : I admire you extremely. 
Which is it — yes or no? 
for an answer. 


The messenger will wait 
faithfully, 
John Williams.” 


Yours 


Dictated. 





NALS FOR 





WAVING Two LANTERNS SLOWLY. — Come 
over and play a game of checkers; it’s awfully 


lonesome. 


SUBURBAN RESIDENTS. 
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GIVING A TREMBLING MoTION.— Have yor 
got over your attack of malaria yet ? 





SWINGING VIOLENTLY IN CIRCLE. ~~ 


call off your dog! 


Please 


WAVING ON HANDLE OF UMBRELLA, — Help! 
I'm stuck in the mud ! 
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A DISGUSTED NECROMANCER. 











-Dot seddles it! 


Call me mein carriage unt I goes me pack by 


mein hodel! 
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No answer. 


THE INEQUALITIES OF THE DISTRICT MESSENGER SERVICE. 


I want you to be very careful; 


IHINGUM 
this box contains candied violets. 


SSS 


PROFESSOR COMPRESTO.— Look der vay dem 


THE MANAGER.— What's wrong ? 
supers vos carryin’ oud dot sphinx-table! 


PROFESSOR COMPRESTO. 
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The man who can accompany his wife on a bar- 
gain-hunting expedition without losing his patience. 





The man who can escort his country relations 
on a sight-seeing tour around town, and act as 
it he enjoyed it. 
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HEROS OF EVERY-DAY LIFE. 
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The man who can maintain his dignity 
through an ordeal like this. 
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The man who can marry a lady like the above. 


A LOST SENSATION. 

























































































EXCITED GUEST. — Call a policeman, quick; there's 
something wrong in there —listen! (VOICES in next room. 
— Help! Murder! Don't put me in the box! Let me out! 
Help! Ah-h-h, chuck him in, an’ stop his hollerin’ !) 
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The man who can face a belligerent Irish 
cook without flinching. 








The man who can bear up and look jolly 
under the above circumstances. 
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PROFESSOR DUBBLES (the ‘‘Emperor of Ventriloguism"').— 
Don't apologize, gents; jest practisin’ a little for my benefit this 
evenin’' — lemme sell you a few tickets! 
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DISCONCERTED AT THE PARK. 


BROGIN.— Phwhere's the gi-raffy ? 

FACETIOUS KEEPER.— Right in front of you. 

BroGIn.— Doan’ tell Kelly Oi seen it, Joanna. I laid him 
a five dolly bet lasht night they hod no wings. 








USED TO IT. 


PIKE COUNTY GUIDE.— Pray, Mister, pray ! — yer lost! 
Mr. SKILLMAN.—I'm all right; when I'm at home I ride 
in the Brooklyn Bridge cars twice a day during the rush hours! 





NARROW ESCAPE OF A HOMELESS WANDERER. 
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LADY OF THE HOUSE (fo IMPORTUNATE VAGABOND).— It 
you do not go away at once, I'LL CALL MY HUSBAND! 
(VAGABOND withdraws.) 























(HER HUSBAND.) 
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One studied hard all day, burned the midnight oil, and 
was graduated with high honors. 
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The other spent his 
merest luck that he was graduated at all. 
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—while the idle student grew a luxuriant beard, and now enjoys a large and fashionable practice on Murray laa TY 





THE IMPORTANCE OF A BEARD.—A TALE OF TWO MEDICAL STUDENTS. 
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YouNG MAN FROM THE CitTy.—Abh, there, 
dewdrop! I'll have to have just one sweet little 
kiss before — 
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CouNTRY MAIDEN. — Guess he ain't be’n boardin’ 
‘round here long, or he 'd’a’ heard about this ‘ere bridge 


bein’ a leetle shaky! 
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